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CARRY  WE  BACK  TO  OLD  V1RG1NNY. 


JAMES  BLAND. 


Carry  me  back  to  old  Vir_gin_ny,  There’s  where  the  cot  _ ton  and  the 

2.  Carry  me  hack  to  old  ;Vir_gin_ny,  There  let  me  live  ’till  I 


corn  and  ta.toes  grow, 
wither  and  de  _ cay, 
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There’s  where  the  birds*  war_ble  sweet  in  t ha  springtime, 
Long  by  the  old  JJD.is  jnal  Swamp  have  I wanderd, 


There’s  where  this  old  darkey’s  heart,  am  long’d  to  go. 
There’s  where  this  old  darkeys  life  will  pass  a_way, 


There’s  where  I labored 
Mas  sa  and  missis  haTe 


hard  for  old  massa,  Day  af  . te'r  day  in  the  field  of  yeLlow  corn 

long  gone  before  me, Soon  v,  will  meet  on  that  bright  and  golden  shore, 
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C^rrj  me  back  to  ©Id  Virgin  -»y,  There  s where  the  cotton  and  the  corn  and  tatoes  grow, 


Carry  me  back  to  old  Virgin. ny,  There’s  where  the  cotton  and  the  corn  and  tatoes  grow, 
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Carry  me  hack  to  old  Virgin. ny,  Theres where  the  cotton  and  the  corn  and  tatoes  grow, 


Rep last  time. 


Theres  where  thebirds  warble  sweet  in  the  springtime,  Theres  where  this  old  darke^sheart  amlongdto  go. 
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There  s where  thehirds  warble  sweet  in  the  springtime , Theres  where  (his  old  darkeys  heart  tun  longdto  go. 
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Theres  where  the  birds  warble  sweet  in  the  springtime  ,Thereswherethis  old  darkeys  heart  amlongd  to  go. 
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Theres  where  the  birds  warble  sweet  in  the  springfime,ThereWhere  this  old  darkeys  heart  amlongd  to  go  . 


